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court.   I         never         any                     with
before.   He did not know me at all        I
he had imagined I'd be shocked.   Alas!   Christians
have   an   unsavoury   reputation   for
shocked, so when I made my practical
it seemed to break Mm down; he was IB "such a
weak, half-starved state that it was too much, for
him. Tears rolled down Ms cheeks. *
But there is not only tragedy hidden away
the             doors         windows of this street.
A tall, soldierly-looking man lives oa the unhealthy
bluebottle-visited side of the road. His children
have had more than their share of illness, but he
himself perennially erect, cheery, neat
self-respecting, even when his Sunday suit is in
pawn he cannot attend Ms beloved Hall. He
once had a wonderful stroke of luck. For years he
had been going in for a competition of some in
a Sunday paper3 then suddenly a twenty-pounds
prize came into that little home. It lovely to
watch them spend it, I am not a too provident
person myself, but I urged on them that I
they'd seize this opportunity to get the mother the set
of teeth that were so urgently needed, the whole
family for a holiday 5 and so on.
But no, it simply could not be done.   There were
countless other street-dwellers who had
such an outstanding piece of good                They
all needed something.   The young cripple
should have a new pair of boots.   Five
come in nicely for the very old lady down the
A                          was sent along for               Hall